Poetry.
A RECIPE FOR YEAST.

A EAWpPUL small of fragrant hops deposit fn =
Then add » pint of Adam's ale, and botl them 1]
Then If you wish to hrew good yeast, lively and
wwest, you'd aughler

of their jackets pext—in "
‘Divest them Juckem eommon per
Then make assurance doubly sure, and hanish sll

lution,
Bjunqm giving them another grand sblu-
Then boil them—hslf an hoor, perbaps; of conrve
your uslog,

Or stemn Mmymmokmmm‘lﬂ
m-&mmm'&mwmmm

o ;
Potato's moderaiely cooked are heavy, sopgy,
Then seash them thoroughly, esch lump with viz-
And wmh._ﬂmmmmm
Auphm'ua mﬁ “twill sweeten it
nuubtb? -'-:'mnt oF galt; you'll find it
mnﬁ"ﬂtﬁ‘m-&mnm}ﬁu you mind,

measure; .

Then with two _quarts of wagee'Warm dilate it st

your
Aﬂt:opur.hnpkm from circumfersnce

w-ather—
h"lntlr.utlt pear the stove, and oft renew the

hm‘r.phallmlral; tho temperature is
Then s the lesus walt, while Time his Sight
Ite staton seun: n&‘m and then; aud when you

hear it singing,
..lad:upm!umhm—mhﬂ.nwm—n

You'll feel a thoussnd-fold repaid for all your toil
and troatile.

@Give to the winds al. idle fears; sll doubls, all
scruples banlsh;

And when the bahbles thicken fast, and crowd and
break snd vanish,

The yeast in prime, your tofl s o'er, success haa

And loaves of tender, light, sweet bread are loom-

distance

ing In the .
~—Gliver Optic’s Magazine,
Miseellany.
Is the World Reund or Flat.

ABoUT & year an eccentric philoso-
of .‘guhnd. nmopd John

agamst §2,500, to be put up by sny

sclentific that he could prove thai
tuu:gtu ndnntrw.nr:;erexy-
0 one 8 to have taken immeli

ate notice of this shsurd offer, wherenpon

asmpden came out with apotber an-
nouncement, in which he boluly declared
that scientific men knew they wers guilty
of an imposition In pmpound{ng the round
, and that, in cons quence, they

d to take up his challenge, and
as he proposed

il

£
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having come to the
red Russasl Wallace, a

e
]
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scientific societies, he ac-
together mﬁﬁf

! AmMousn with s
Jar amount put up by Ham was de-
ted, sabject to tue order of the rferee,
‘Walsh, editor of the Fied newspaper,
$5,000 10 the

.
I

who was to pay over the

e e o
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level, but not so the head of Hampden.
He that's convioced sgainst his will, 18 of

custom

aud having

open 1o every

msy chooss to enter, is the possibility that
ater okl nquirion we bave. bot. boes
sfter inquiries, we bave not bewn
abile to lesrn of oue ipstauce where the
‘watcher was rouscd by the ringing of the

Rich and poor are alikelaid here, thongh
the same exclusiveness which
them in life is muintained here
frienda. The building i= divided into two

mmuhu; the largest and most at-
e T L TR

W e
simpler one hm:.,i.

ol g e e
, 10 this 05
tentations about it
ity which led usto look
upon such a scene, bat a desire to satisfy
our-sslves of its existence, snd by a
moment’s stay weo were assured not only
of that, but of its wickedness also; for
while we glunced st two sweet little chil-
dren lying side by side, 8 mother dressed
in mourning cawe to take her last
look at her littleone. As shestood among
& erowd of indifterent lookers on, hearing
remarks as to which one was hean-
mm-m“uogmm tears
slowly down her cheeks, and the
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TWENTY DOLLARS.

“WE='p rather not take that bill, if you
please,” eaid the clerk, handing me back
the twenty-dollar sote 1 had given him.
“It may be all right, but the Detector says
there are counterieits on that isue. The
bank will open in half an hour, and they
will know there, If it is , it will be
all the same to you; and if it is bad, why,
&s you sre & stranger on the island you
might be gone before we could get it back
m on.ll

‘y\'ery well,” said I, “TTl leave the
things m&iinll for I.hbium c;z;d t'l'm bank
opLns AN m e

This wmegx:un’l; took place in & small
ghop in the town of Nantucket, and *“the
things " were some South Ses carvings,
whale's teeth with sailor drawings on
them, and the like, which I hed been B
ing. The bill was the only one I had
my possession, and I h.fd no !goub;.l olj‘ its
goodness, supposin could tell just
where it cumupfmm.gl did mot have so
many twenties in my hands then as 10 be
at any ioss us to where I had taken them.

S80I strolled down the sandy Main
street, and out on the silent and grass-
grown wharf, lined with decsying ware-
houses, looked at the solitary New York
yacht lying st anchor in trim beanty, and
then strolled up again just as the town
clock on the Bouth Church tower was
striking mine, 8o ss to enter punctuoall
the bank, the only bank which the islan
now maintaing {hl!ld&d the bill to the
cashier and asked for change. He took
it, smoothed it professionally with a wave
of his hand, and was about to drop it in
the drawer, when mmhinﬁ' in it caught
his eye. He held it up to the light, eyed

- | me, eyed the bill'sgain, snd then, witha

shake of the head, pushed it back over
the counter. “Bad,” said he, laconic-

ally.

“ Bad ¥ replied I, interrogatively.

“ Couuterfeit,” he rejoined: and them,
seeing by my blank look that 1 was really
surprised, he kindly poioted out the
marks by which to detect the chest. I
looked and listencd, but was not much the
wiser, for, to tell the truth, another train
of thought was at work in my mind. What
was [ o do!

This was the situation which, as T -
eted the bill and walked awny toward the
Ocesn House, came clearly before me. I
was then s junior clerk in a Boston house,
on & limited salary, and with but a trifle of
income from other sources. I was an or-
phan, apd hsd pot mapy scguaintances
and no relations near at hand. 1 had come
to Nantucket on a fortnight's leave, and
my time would be up the pext day.

Now having been always ul about
money matters, and feeling 8 horror of

- | debt not always shared by young clerks of
taken

nineteen, when I left home 1 had

with me just the little balance I had saved
up for my summer vacation, and had been
enjoying & well-earned lefsure in varions
cheap snd innocent dissipmtions. I
had been sailing, fishing. and bahing,
had driven out to,* Sconset ™ and the South
Shore, had two miny days in the
alcoves 05 e %lh‘ﬁ:m?m. mkd bad m:;i

ulated m : t I was keeping we

L m{:.e This twenty I had enter-
tained till the last. The pight previous 1
had settled my hotel bill, expecting to

- | leave that very moming in the boat, but

she had started at six to go to & wreck,
snd her passengers had to choose between
some extra hours of sailing or_wsil.inﬁ
over, 1 the laiter, especially as

conld so well afford it, for even then I
should get home with severs]l dollars in
my ¢t. Now, instead of the com-
fortable cepitalist 1 secmed, I was &
wretched bankrupt. I wont up to my
room, pulled out my pocket memorandum
of expenses laid the unlocky bill upon
the table, and =at down to think where 1
coull have got it. There was just a chance

were | that it might have been tdken on the

island ; oniy I knew it wasn't. 1 remem-
bered but too well that I had kept it in an
inner pocket of my porie monnate, resolved
togo home 88 =oon 48 il became Necsssary
to ;{mk it. But ':llm mpui;idl h“: got
ity money was slways me by our
book-keeper, and he W:I{Id have Almost as
soon have taken the sale-key to wind up
his watch with as a doubtful note.
8o I took up the bill and stared at it, as
ple do, blankly trying to waken a
ormant meémory, Then it sl camo to

me,

The day before I et home I had been
sent up State Street to make s deposit
Before 1 started, seeing thst the sum was
in 10°'sand 20's, and as my own Lgsom
monnaie was unpleasantly stuffed with 1's
which I had been saving up agninst vaca-
tion-time, I bad taken a 20 from the bank-
book and put my own bills in its place,

How did I happen to have so many 1's?
Young men, hope of the future commercial
circles of the country, sttend! Every
week I paid my board bill, which was
nine dollam (before the war, you know),
and I earned every week fifteen, which [
received Ssturdsy nigit, ina 5sod a 10.
The 5 went for yarious current expensss,
the 10 went to my landisdy, the 1 I re-
ceived in chsnge was sscredly laid by for
vacation, Thenl had my dividend w
came in July untooched, and was free to
go where I liked. This year, 100, 1 had
something extra by doing other

"~ | earned
fellows' work for them, so that I don't

think an easier-minded gnosthad been st
the Ooesn House that summer. I had
chosen Nantucket as a plsce where [
cotld do a:d 1 ;rmfl.ed :}, W PI:leedh 02;15
bargain an for cheapness, aad s

1ot be ehmgd. 1 had found just what 1
wanted; I had had the best bostman,
good tesms, and noyoun%gentlamtn of
great expectations could huve got more
cojoyment out of his money thsn I out
of mine. Itlhsd been s splendid financial
success up to this last disagrecsble

episode.

But what was to be done now? There
would be another day's board at the Ocean
House; there was the fure to Bmmn';-
things ordered at the * Curiosity Shop,
which I felt T ought to take—and a coun-
terfeit bill! Whether this bill was my losa
or not, I could not quite tell.

I inelined to think that Penrose, our
bock-keeper would put it on 1o me, saying
thatif I gﬁd deposited the bills I was sent
with, it would have been detected at the
counter of the bank.

However, that was not the question. 1
could stand the loss of the 20—though
before the war, toa junior clerk of nine-
teen, twenty dollars was not s trifie—but
how to get home! True, I could walk on
board the hoet, but they might refuse to
let me land at Hyannis, and the rsilroad
conduetor would assuredly put me off be-
fore I got even to Bandwich; so what
better should I be them? Suppose I wrote
to Bosion, whom could I write to? T did
not know & soul to whom I dared apply.
Beside that, writing would do no good,
for I mnst Jeave the icland the next
day. Mr, Ellis, the seeond partner in
car honse, was to eail for Europe on
E-umnia{. I had been s?ecinl.ly chJ
before I could get my Jesve, that Fri-
day nightat eight o'clock I was to be
his house 1o take of enme papers
of importance for the firm. 1 was sure
that my situstion would be goms if I
filed.

Eomething mustbe done. I went down
siairs and asied for the landiord. He had
gt:e to New Bediord, and would not be

¥k till next dsy. I1tock the clerk imto
ray confidence, and tried to get a loan of
Lim. Ee had no money of his own, and
could not, in the sheence of his * boss,”
take tbefonds of the bhotel. Besides, he
did not think my little valise adeqguate se-
curity. Neither did I for that matter.
There wos no telegraph pearer than the
mainland

I went back to my room feeling

desper-
ate, and sll the while a craving propensity

to strike out into the most expensive
things I conld do. It there had beena

-table on the island, I do believe
Wlmnntnurm g of the
ki:ind my life) I should have gone
to

IL:!unr outl my watch to see what the
hour was, and the thought of pawning it
struck me, Bat Nantucket does not pos-
sess & < loan office™ I made careful in-

uiry, but nothing cof the sort was known.

owever, I went to a walchmaker's and
Inid my modest but serviceable silver time-
piece before him. He quietly declined to
consider the question.

“ Does thee know,"” he said (he was a

) “that I bave in that chist more'n

s dozen of the hest London chronometers | breake

and I can't sell of them for what it’s

worth? I should like to help thee, espe-

cially as thee wants to be honest and not

put off bad money, but I do not see my
clear to do so0.”

“ But," said I, “I am not going to leave
the watch long. I shall send for it in o
week, perhaps in less time.”

* 8o thee says, and no doubt thee thinks
50, hut thee will be off the island, and
then hoW can I get at thee?”

“Yes, but you can tell whether that
walch is worth more than twice twenty
dollars or not.” (It cost sixty.) “IFitis,
can't you sce that itis my interest 1o re-
deem it?"

“ Well, thee knows best about thst, but
it wouldn't be worth that to me, for I
might not sell it under a year, and thee'll
gngm island, where I can’t get at

e,

This was the key to the whole matter.
The ideas of the old geotleman were of &
date when the whaling basiness was good,
ﬁ;] whfexél]::s sailor ml?m“e?k:em in the

it o pearing at sywonner,"
“ Hilo,”" * Siuﬁlcy." aud other Pacific ports,
aln:ll nlluo olfmppuﬂ;g p;d{lﬂ many d‘b{i’ to
claim -forgutten deposits. Timebeing
lmnuﬁlly of which there was s super-
sbundance in Nantucket, the market was
not brisk. Time was not money.

I went home to dinner. There is thst
comfort in a hotel, that the vacuus viator
can feed equally well with King Creosue
untii the riundlm'd says, “Go.” At the
table I took m{;muwmcd seat, opposite
Miss Minnie P—. We had made sc-
quaintance but a fortnight before, through
her brother Fred, whom 1 had “rescued

from a watery grave”; I mean, pulled
into the bost [rom which he had tumbled
overboard on a blue-fiz! excursion. She

wes somewhat plder than I, and that did
not interfere with our rapidly getting ac-
qng:;lai.wm leasure at findin

v L '3
me still on the :ﬂ. fnd that we should
be fellow-travalers the next day. “Inlact,
Mr. Woodbridge, I think, if I may take
80 great & liberty, I will put myselfl under
}'our m?' and let Fred ;uy lmlthe; we&z;

scquiesced, though sorely dom

whether I should have the pleasure. How-
ever, thought I, she will hand me her
purse to get the tickets and things, and
then I can pay for two, and return it when
I get to Boston. I blushed as I thought
it, but I would bave given much for the
privilege of waiting on Miss P— & noted
Boston besuty; sod, moreover, I was
mudly in love with her, of course,
though very much in doubt whether
it would be prudemt to tell her
s0. Then ghe went on: %1
have never been to the SBouth Shore in all
the three weeks' stay I have made™ My
impnlse was, of course, to invite her to
drive thither with me; but that bill in my
pocket! Bhe went on in the most aggrav-
sting wey, *“After yelterdg;ls blow, they
say the surf will be splendid, the finest
this season.” 1 was on the point of
posing that we should ssalk there, wm
she said, “Wouald it betoo great afavor, if
you sre not otherwise engaged, for you to
drive me out therc? Fred hss gone shark-
fishing, but he promised to order a buggy
be‘f;)lguheleﬁf" fully accepted, and T

eourse I joyfully L -
wardly blushed as I thought what might
not turn up. If, after all, I shonld
favor in the eyes of the daughter of 8 mil-
lionaire, all would be well ; and if not, let
me have what comfort Ican. Taey let
thetfeilows that are to be hanged call for
what they like for their last breakfust, I
believe! Bo I thought; and when Miss
P—— wout up to put on her things, I
went to the front of the Ocean House to
await the team. It eame, but the stable
help in charge seemed to have something
on his mied. He looked uneasy,and then
suid, as [ approached to look st the horse
and inspect the harness, “ Who shall this
be put down to? Mr. P—— was over
this morning and paid his bill, and said he
was going & the island to-morrow, and
didn't ssy nothing about his sister's
haviog any team. She sent over about an
hour ago, an' the boss says he s’poses it s
all right, but wimmen ls forgetful, and I
mustn't let them go without knowing who
was 10 have it.” I gave my name; but my
dealings having been with the other
stable, it made less impression than it
should have dome. P " eaid he,
“you wouldn't mind seitling now in ad-
vance;’'n it's tome snyhow ;
and for the afternoon il be three dol-
Jers. Aud then you can stay at the Shore
's long s you like."

I saw Miss P—— st the top of the
and felt I must act guickly. * Can you
change this?” said I, taking out the
twenty. “No, I see you can't. Very
well, don't keep the ln.ld&e.wamng. bat
they'llp:g' ou at the o " And, be-
fore he had time to accept the situation, I
had put Miss P—— into the buggy and
was driving away.

It is not exciting to drive in Nantucket
unless over the trotting-courze. The roads
are s trifie sandy and are deeply rutted, eo
that your horse travels in & groove, and
your wheels do the same. Dexter himsalf
eould hardly runaway, end you are as fast
tied to the track asif in » city street-car.

But once out on the broad, bree
dowus, and it is very erjoyable, The air
is fragrant with the warm and aromstic
smell of the bayberry-bushes und the
balsamic breath of the pine trees, the
tallest of which tower full seven feet in
air. Behind is the clean quiet town, and
before a-dark blue line on which here and
there glitters the sunshine, while 8 white
flash of mrfq;:iég: u'p ever and anon
sbove the Jow «drifts on which grow
the sparse tufis of beach.

Nobody can long feel blue on those
plains of Nantucket; beside that, I had a
project which was to put me all right.

S0 I chatted with Miss Minnie, snd
never had enjoyed myself so much. It
might hsve been fancy, but I thought she
was & little distrait. Could (it be that I
had made an i on? If so all will
be well, thought I; and then I wished the
SBhore thirty miles off, instead of three.
As it was, we reached the end of our
drive before I felt quite certain enough to
commit myself It would bz awkward to
be refused and bave to drive her home
afterward.

A politary stroll on the beach might —
but it was nof solitary. There was some
cne there, A man, a wrelch wilh a hnﬁ-
handled white umbrells, Jike 8 huge mush-
room, stuck up in the sand, and under ithe
was silting, sketching.

A little way from where my horse
was to be tied wss his horse and bug-

. Somehow, he seemed fto expect
ﬁm]?-—,furhn rose up snd came to
meet her as soon as I had helped her to
alight; and before I could secu maﬂm
steed Miss P— and thestranger se
to have got wondrously well acquainted.
I did not remember to hsve seen him on
the island, and he cerfainly did not coms
in the bost while I was there, for the event
of the day was to see the passengers land ;
sad beside that, where would he go but to
the Ocean House?

Miss Minnie introduced me to her friend

NUMBER 24,
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a8 I came up to them. [t was Mr. C——,
the artist. He was handsome, there was
no denfing that, with his broad wideawake
and velvet coat and silky mustache; but
I should have much preterred to see his
beauty in the distance, say picturesquely
balf a mile off; but he was so pleasant
and gentlemanly, that I couldn't qusarrel
'%'h Mnly Miss P- begged him
resent —_— im to go
on with his work ; and then she said, as
she looked over his shoulder, that he
ought to putin a ﬁgm or two; and how
it came about I don't know, but I found
mysell standing at the edge of the sur{
(in imminent peril of wet feet) and pre-
tending to throw & bluefish-line into the
I8,

It was hnréllynommh!ion to think of

being part of a &mqunu-, when that
required one to stand with one's back to
all that was of fmmediate interest. But it
was much worse to be roused by s shout
:vrt;lm__l hclw.u.-lch. and to see my {;:rn horse

king lcisurely away toward the town.e
I know I fastened him securely.

I hurried up the beach, and the ruffian
met me with a look of pretended sympa-
thy on his features.

“This is too bad,” he taid. I amafrald
you will have to leave Miss P—— to my
care. I will siay with her while you bring
your horse back. If you shoulda't over-
take him,"” added the ogre, * I will see that
she gets home; but really 1 can't leave
just yet, I have got such a splendid chance
which I have been waitiog for all summer;
such a surfl and such s light on it 1

It did not occur to me then, though it
did afterward, that the miscreant might
have offered me his team. Instead of that
he hurried me off, biddiog me run, which
Idid. 8o did my horse, just quickening
his pace till he got far emough away to
graze, and then starting on as [ got near
bim. I had to foot it the whole way to
town. The heast went safely enongh till
he reached the stable; butthere he pushed
right into it, and, catching the buggy

inst the lintel, smashed the top com-
pletely. Twenty dollars would not make
the damage, the stable folks said. I

told them to send up to the hotel st half
Eu.n nine and get their pay, afier the Joss

ad been hlm)pcrly estimuted,

One thing seemed s little odd. T had
unbuckled the cheek-rein to use as a hitch-
ing-strap. It was fonnd backled all right,
butnot checked, which makes me think that

the horse had to unharness him-
self. 'They are knowing animals, the
Nantucket horses,

Then I went to the clerk of the hotel.
I told him { thought I would givea pub-
lic reading that evening. Could I have
the use of the dining ron) 1‘ I would put
the tickets at l.wnuty-ﬂﬂ bents, and at
that rate would probably secure sn audi-
ance. [ had heard that one of the Har-
vard fellows had done the same thingin
one of the rural districts, and netted one
hundred dollars. The clerk said the di-
ning-room could not be well spared and
would not hold enough, but the Athens.
um Hall was the place where such thin
usually were given. Would he engage it
for me? He would send and get it right
awsy, and would send the town-crier to
announce the reading, as there was no
timeto print bills,and that was the usual
custom, moreovar.

Then 1 went to my room to prepare a
programme. It did not seem ten minutes
before 1 heard the voice of the herald pro.
claiming in vocal small caps that " There
will be a Dra matic Reading this evening
st Ath-¢ ne um Hall. Doors open sl seven.
P'lormance ' ¢'mence 't eight o'clock.
'Dmittance twenty-five cents.” Then the
ding-dong of his bell died away up one
street was heard coming down the
next. It was evident the town won'd be
1horou{h]y canvassod, Could I read?

Well, 1 bad tried it in private circles
Militari non sine glaria, and at the public
Latin School where I graduated had won

the Hmncock medal. The first thing
was to get books. I asked the clerk, but
he was a book-keeper, not a book-lender.
However, he thought I might obtain the
loan at the Athenmum, on depositing their
valustion. AsT only wanled them to go
from the library-room to the hall np-stairs
I ventured on this, depositing with a bold
front but beating heart, my twenty dollar
bill, and receiving a Shakcspeare, 2 Byron,
and three volumes of Mrs. Browning.

=0 & copy of Handy Andy. This last,
being doubttul of my skill in rendering the
Irish tongue, I took to my sroom, uninck-
ily. Theothers I thought I could man-
age at sight, especially as I meant Lo keep
o the picces I knuw by heart, sud wanted
the books more for form than for use. By
this time the tea-gomg sounded, and [ went
to the table with an anxious breast and s
sense of being the observed of all observ-
ers. Miss P—— was already there, but in
my seal was the fiend, [ mean the artist,
in human shape. I expected to see Miss
Minnie lonk ¢mbarrassed, but she only
locked radiantly happy, and smiled sweet-
ly upon me as I Faqned by to take my
place at the foot of the table,

I could not eat: in fact I had a doubt
whether it would be well to sitempt it
before a public reading ; soafter bearing in
silemt torture the spectacle of the vampire
helping Miss P —— to blae-fish and black-
berries, [ retired to dress.  That operation
was limited to the putting on of acloth
coat in place of a tweed, my last clean
collar, and takiog my last ditto bandker-
chief, and st seven 1 started for the hail

The sireets were not inconvenientl
thronged, but “ it is early yet,” I eai
mentally. I had left Handy Andy in my
room, not feeling quite up to the comic,
bt in & mood o which I was sure Othello
would come in great force. I found the
town-crier, who was also to be the money-
taker and stage mansger, st the door, bat
no one else. He suggested that, as it was
still daylight, it wsan"t worth while to
light up yet, to which I , and re-
tired to the dressing-room with my vol-
umes, & solitary candle and a glass of
water. Ishut the door, 80 85 not to be
sjilntnrhd the noise iﬁ!’ the mcn:lbiin.%

TODSE, gave mysell up to study.
had heroically determined not to look st
my watch lest I should get nervous, and
W eight o'clock struck from the South
Church tower, I confess I started with
surprise. Belzing my books and givin
myself no time for stage fright, I walke
thgnifiedly on to the platform, found my
first place, snd raised my cyes to survey
my sudience. There were two people in
the hall, a ghoul and his victim, I mean
the srtist and Miss P——. Thecrier, that
is, the ticket-taker, stood by the entrance,
bis bands in his pockets. My sudieace
preserved a respectful silence, though
there wasa queer look on the face of the
femalé portios, while the monster, [ mean
the male part, made o motion of the hands
sugpgestive of applsuse, 1 sank back into
8 sesl. The ericr walked up the hall, put-
ting out the lizhtsas he went, and saying
in a volee startlingly lood in the stillness :
“'Sno use waling any looger t'night,
and the sooner I shet up theless gas will
be wasted. I'll jest hand them folks their
money back you can settle with me”
Then, as the compsny dispersed, one of
whom, by the way, declined to receivehis
quarters, ;aying soito voes, “ I've had s de-
lizghtiul ;;gle.rtninmlent, and realy I feel
conscientious ecrugles st taking an;
back.” The crier proceeded to u:y',';hj l:lg.
“The hell, well, we can't charge more'n
halé-price under the cirew, tances—
the hallTl be ten; ligh's, well, say
two 'n' half cryim' two ‘o’
batf, ought to ba five; 's jest
as much work 'z if the woola
island come. Bta'din’ at the door™ (he
oould nof say taking tickets), “dollars;
sixteen doliars jcst. Then, there's ns
books, Miss Coflin said T wisto see 'em,
returned, here they be, no, there was six,

Andy at my room, and as that would give
me 4 little more delsy, I asked him to call
st the hotel for the other volume, and

e away. I was templed to turn to-
ward the wharfand to keep straight on
Jrom (he end of the pier, but for the sight
of a couple slowly walking up the street.
One was my solitary female su —spectator,
and the other a demon in s velvet coat and
wideawnke,

When I reached my room again, the
volume was gone, and must be paid for if
not recovered ; it was one of & set, but that
was & trifle compared with the fact that
uilhﬂl, my counterfeit, was a deposit.

y friend the crier was good-nntured,
however, and agreed to call in the morn-
ing. Moreover, it served me as an excnse
for not settling that night, that I must re-
tarn the book or know what it would cost
me. Besides, he was secare that I could
nomore leave this island than Robinson
Crusoe eould leave his.

1 sat down on the hotel baleony, in utter
tpair. From the parlor came 8 murmur
low-voiced conversation, and I fancied

that the tones were those of & woman and
s serpent, that is, & painter, but I cared
not. What was [ to do? aMy bill at the
hotel; my afternoon’s bad luck, twenty-
three do ; my evening’s failure, su
twenty more; my fare to Boston, where
must be by the next evening. [t may seem
a light matter, but to an inexperianced lad
of nineteen it was no joke,

While I st there, absorbed in my trou-
bie,a band was lsid upon my shoulder
which made me look up. It was Fred
P—. *“Bee here, my boy, 1've been
looking for you all the evening. Here's
Minnie says she must go to-morrow,
and—I don’ like to trouble you,
bhut she wants enough for her fare
to Boston, and I've lost my wallet to-day,
I believe; I can't find it anywhere. Let
me have that twenty I paid for the boat
last week. I did nol mean to ask you for
it, as I supposed it might not be conveni-
ent till you got home, butlean't help
mysell” Here was a new complication.
W’:?ud gone on & fishing party together,
and Fred had paid the bill; but I had
undertaken to the other fellows'
shares, and had done so. I had handed it
sll to Fred's room-mate and college chum,
whio had since left the island. It was evi-
dent that Cunningham had forgotten to
f.y ?u:-nd '}’hey were of cnnlru intimate
riends, was comparatively a stranger,
‘who had been kindly taken up by them.
I felt awfully, for I hardly knew how to

truth m:l:pur Suppose Cun-
ningham, & rich eareless voung fellow,
had forgotten all about it. Fred was out
of sorts too over something, for he was
usually very eventempered. When I
said, “I must bave paid it," T could not
for the moment remember that [ Aad done
s0. He said roughly, “0 bother, no; I
could not have had the money; besides,
Cunningham would have told me, and he

it before you spent all your money."

“Mr, P—," smid I, “I will go upto
your room un;l armnge with you; we will
not dispute here on the stepa.”

Fred led the way, muttering something
about * gnobs picked up at water-plac
which made me furions. When we got to
his chamber I was so an that I forgot
all about my bill deposited at the library,
snd pulied out my porte monnaie; and by
the time he got the gas lit I was opening
it, and feeling In the rcoret pocket, There
was the bill, twenty dollars, and I slapped
it down on the table, eaying, * As [ am to

¥ this twice over, 'l troubie you to

eave & roceipt st the office for me to-
mMOTTOW morn I doa't wish to pay the
third lime? And then I wenl off to my
room raging. When I cooled off a litile,
it came to me that I had passed ofl a bad
bill on Fred P——, bat to that I auswered
my conscience that it was for an unjost
claim. Atany rate I was quite ready to
g0 1o juil or anywhere else, and wenti to
sleep thinking of an odd story I had heard
in consequence of which I dreamed that
was sont to the Nantucket prison for pass.
ing eounterfeit monuly, and that every
night I was in the habit of slipping out of
my cell and prowling round the streels.
Then I was giving & reading to a crowded
house, but the books were all wrong.
Whatever I took up turned to s dictionar
or a spelling-book. Then I woke up
thought over two plans, one of which was
to go off to sea in 4 whaler from New Bed-
ford, the other was to get Fred to have
me srrested for passing the counterfeit bill
on him and sentto Boston for trial.  Once
there, I could get some one to help me.
In the midst of working out lt)]‘mu Inns to
agrand and triumphant tablesu I got to
sieep again, and this time dreamed that I
wss being marched up BSiate street in
chains, and that I was slopped at each cor-
ner and rearrested on a new charge, when
I was really awakened by s strange man
in my room, who was shaking me by the
shoulder. My first thought was, “It has
come now, and I'm glad of it It was the
watchmaker, “I've come round to ses
thee,” he beganm, “to look at thy watch
once more. 1've thought thee might be
wanting money a g deal, and 1 don't
mind letting thee have iwenty dollars, if
thee thinks thee can pay me in & week or
0. Iguess théb's pretly honest as folks
go."

I was just. putting the watch into his
hands, when the door opened agnin, snd
in came Apollyon, I mean the artist.

“My dear young friend,” he begsn,
“what is all this ut & broken bugey?
T've im seen the stable fellow hanging
round here, and of course you are not to
pay & sixpence fof the team or for the dam-
age. Iam afraid [ was a liitle carcless in
letipg your horse get away—in fact,
I—well—]1 wanted—it was of the ut-
most importance for me to have an un-
interrupted talk with Miss—with Miss
P—. Two years ngo we were eogaged.
It was broken off by a most unlucky
chance, and I have pever had it in my
power to e¥pliin matters till yesterday.
Sothe stable bill, which I shall cut down
considerably, is my business. For the
other mstter, I owe you an apology,which
I tender now."

I was too bewildered to answer at onoce,
but the artist, noticing my Quaker friend
for the first lime, drew himself up with
mock solemn ty, snd sdded, “If you de-
mand farther sstisfaction, there will be
coffee for two down stairs in about ten
minutes, and & friend of mine will be glad
to see you." And out he went

I hisd just exchanged my watch for the
good tﬁ_unkw‘s bill, and he had departed,
when Fred bounced in, blushing up to his

eycs, -
“ I say, old fellow,” was hhlgmetm% “T
behaved abominably Iast might. i
morning I found my money, you Know :
left it in my pantaloons et when [
changed to go sharking. There Was more
than I cared to lose; and them I was
awiolly mad about Minnie, secing that
artist fullow with her; bat he came tp 1o
my room last night and it isall right—
l:fl you some day. And I found s letter
on my table from Cunningham, which 1
ought to have had three days ago, telling
me sbout that boat money; you did pay
twice, snd here itis back, the bill you
gave me. And I beg your heaps.
I don't know what | said ss we_shook
hands, but I certainly fel¢ on good terms
with all ereation, ail the more as Fred
sdded, “ Here's a book, by the way, I
found in your room when I went o ook
for you—where were you, by the way, all
the evening *—and took up to my room to
read. lluckgjii ;aw it thhfmg::infﬂ -’:ﬁg
suppose you' @ to carry i
Al p?mum." Toen 1 remembered my
bill which I had deposited, and rather &8
tonished Fred tearing out of bed ang
 filnging on my clothes, and startiog down
| lje street on the run.
; must have starled the amisble

and here's only five.”
I remembered that I hed left Handy

librarian by my bDreathless and pome-

vever sald s word, only that I'd better get | im

what dishevelled appearance; but like &
true Nan:'ucket woman, she was perfectly
self” possessed and polite, and my
copfused statement with entire composure,
pat Handy And{ on its shelf, and handed
me my twenty in the envelop in which
sbe bad placed it, expressing a kind wish
to meet me sgain auother summer.

It isa religious belief with the fsland.
ers, that whosoever v sits Nantucket once
will surely return n, and I must ssy it
is & well founded beiief. There 1s a spell
in that ba'my sir, like that of thesweet
waters of the fountain of Trevi at Rome,
to jure back the traveler, and whosoever
eats of the chowder of Siascomset will
lone to eat it again,

When I got back to the hotel the clerk
met me. “The crier’s been alter you,”
said he; “ comwe to say that the Athenmam
won't charge anythiog for room and lights,
s there was no exhibtition; and I told him
that he mu'tn't charge but a dollar for his
work ; 80 if you'll leave it with me, he'll
be satisfied.” - -

1think [ enjoyed my lasst breakfsst at
the Ocean House even more than any pre-
vi.us one, and that is saying & good deal.
I had tim=, 00, 10 stop and redeem my
wa'ch, with thanks to the good watch-
waker, on my way to the bost. The bill
I got back irom Fred was unquestioned;
it was one of our Bostom bank notes, and
certainly came out of my pockst-book,
however it got there. The counterfeit
was safo in the envelope, justas I received

it

As I stepped sboard the steamer 1 saw
Miss Minnie and at her side Molock, that
is, Mr. C ——, who lost no time ia making
the amende, “I leave Miss P—.," he
said, “in your eare., I did think of going
across with her, bat a stern sense of jus
tiee, which is the prevailing trait of mﬁ
charicter, compels me to lesve the fiel
whally to you. I owe you s fefe-a-fefe in
plsce of that which I stole jesterday.”

“ Don't believe one word he says,” was
Minnie's, I mean Miss P—"a retort; “he
is dying to be off to S8ancoty Head sketch-
ing, nnd only came down to see me off,
because [ made him come and spologize
to you for his trick.”

“She put me up to it,” the vietim be-
gan, when the last bell sounded, and he
was obliged to hurry ashore in the midst
of his sulacious fib, and I was left to en-
jn.gdone of the plesssntest journeys 1 ever

8.

Of course Miss P—— asked me what put
it into my head to give areading, and I
wld her the whole story, and got sym-
and fun enough out of it to

pathy
gay me twice over. When it was all
nished she said, * One thing I don't un-

derstand, how you had fwe twenties, when
you only thought you had one.”

“] sm sure [ don't either. It is clear
that the one I gave Fred last night was
the same I laid away for reserve fund;
where tr!m other came from I cannot

agine
“ Let me Jook at it," eaid she, and I took
it out of the envelope and gaveit to her,
She turned it over omce or twice, and
presently showed me a mark on one
corper, “‘ This is a lesson to me not to be
so careless again. Imight have injuried
you very seriously for life.” she said. “Do
you remember the day it mined, and you
went over to the l-shop to me the
basket 1 bought there; you two dol-
lara for it, and T hsnded you the momey
when you retmroed. I remember think-
ing how polite it was of you that vou took
the biill without even looking stit, and
put it in four porte monnate ot once. This
15 the bill. I just noticed the 'two,’ and
not the cipher. I got it st Benton's in
Whashiogton Street the day before I left;
was told it was bad at Hovey's, and then
I marked it,s0 a8 not to pass it away,
mesning to ask fathertoreturnit I for-
got all about it, and having only fives in
my purse, except this, gave it for a two."

yl'lm reader can skip the uel if desir-
ons to do so. I think it worth telling. I
waa kindly asked by Miss P— to esll
upon her while she remained Miss P—,
and on her retara from her summer tray-
els was reminded of wy promise by & note
specifying the evening. Somebody was
there with a velvet coat and a mustache
that was finer than ever; but really, as
Miss Ellen P—, younger sister to Miss
Minnie, was g0 good as 1o entertain me,
I did not find the artist in the way. As
we walked down Park Street together at
tho elose of the evening be asked me to
come to his studio the nextday at twelve.

I managed to get off from the store; it
was & duil time, and Idid so. I met some
ladief at the studio, Mrs. P——, Miss
P——, and Miss Ellen. They had come
to see & pioture which was upon the essel,
just finished. It was a view ot the South
Shore st Nantacket. There was one m
urein it, & young msn ins M atl-
tude gazing upon the surf. think the
figure was a little flattered, though Miss
P—— pmaid not; but she saw things
through & very rosy astmosphere that day.
What struck me most was, that a note ad-
dres=ed to me lay on top of the frame, and
this [ was desired the ladies to read
aloud. It was as follows:

“Mr. Woodbridge will eonfer s real favor
the artist by accopting this little mementio of eno
of the bupplvst days In the Iife of the donors,
which s otfered an a slight ration for the in-
convenlentes bronght upon . Wi by
nlutgii(urhhmﬂl, Wlt.t‘lthn best wishes of
his friends, 3. A

“T mever had the pleasure of hearing
Mr. Woodbridge read aloud before,” said
Miss P—, very demurely. “1 have un-
derstood that he is quite an amatear.”

I have heard the picture highly praised
by eompetent judges. 1 hope to see it
hanging on my parior wall some day, and
I may ndd that my chances of having a

lor and of calling M. C—,
‘l?:—, sister-in-law, have considerably in-
creased since I became I;&t’wior partaer in
tho house of P—— Brothers & Co., Bos-
ton, Mass.—Atlantic Monthly.

e —————

The Fly en the Ceiling.

How the fly supports itself in opposition
to the laws of gravitation is one of the
first questions that the juvenile philoso-
pher undertakes to solve. As his small
slock of science is not sufficient to enable
him to master the mystery, he consults s
book or questions a fricnd. From one or
the other of these he learns that the insect
supports itself by means of tubular-shaped
vesseld which enable it to exhsust the air
from bineath its feet when they are press-
ed against asurface, This being done the
upward pressure of the atmosphere holds
the insect in its place. The simple little

ioce of & tus known as the “sucker,”
a designed to illustrate how a iy supports
itself from & ceiling.

Recent investigation, however, seem to
clearly show that a viscid fluid and not an
stmosphere pressure is the means whereby
a fly can walk ona ceiling. The follow-
ing wonld seem tobe cnnvindhngpmrn of
tﬁi throry: An insect was chioroformed
to prevent its relinquishing its hold, and
being in a receiver the air was exhausted
bat it still kept its place. Every foot-st
leaves a mark on the surfiee of a clean
picce of giasa that can be
with a microscope. The existence and
scoretions of this fluid being thus clearly
proven, it is plain that it would interfore
with any sitanpt st suction ; and it seems
certaln that exhawstion of sir snd the
e and the fame time, through 0be 86 of
ono aud the same time, one set of
vessels, This fluid is very teuacious, and
nearly insoluble. Inall probability itis
the material that go often holds flies and
other nsects so securely to the place
where they spent the night that they can-
not in the morning leave the spot without
leaving }pon:ic-n of their limbs behind.—
Prains Farmer.

—Thirty bushels of pears were gathered
from one tree near Ashland, Ky.

Youths’ Department.

DON’

I LET MOTHER DO IT.

BY CARIIE ALYON,

Davenren, don't let mother do 11!
Do not let her alave and toll
Saniers

While

£
g

tiess languor,
slde to cheor and tlems;

And your grief will be less bitter
sods

above ber pre s,

D?htﬂ.m’t let mother do 12!
ou know

What
Till

wi'l never, never
were home without & mother,
that mother tieth low—

Low beneath the badding dalees,
Free from earthly care or pailn—

To the hotae, 20 sad witheat her,
Never to raturn »

—Rural New Tarker.
—— —————

THE LESSON OF THE BRIARS,

“ Charley! Charley!™ called Ella to her
{o_nnger brother; “don’t go near those
rinrs; come overhere in the garden!™

“ Ho! stay in the

y in the

waffn with great contempt. “I guess
u i

sta;
k

en! who wants to
" answered master

I 'm a girl to want to play where
Hor"

t'sall smooth and ew

“ That's

we hoth have on our g

not. it, Ghuwlgy, bat you know
clothes, and we

must be ready to run quick when we hear

the earriage drive up to the
Aunt My and cousin Harry lndsilui’ca. P

with

“I know thst ss well as you do,” said

Charley, ing his
hadgeasg spoke, “@irlsaint good for | Teal ag
anything but to sit and sew.

way through the

1 mean to

hn;na lﬁﬂf Lrt‘}n' 1 mean to cl—"
e giving some angry answer,
but she a:ln.-c:kedgl 4

her sewing as she sat under the

herselfl and went on with
big tree,

wondering what made Charley hreak off
his sentence so suddenly.
“El-ls, El-lal" cried a pitiful voice at
laat. “.Enme help me! I'm getting all tora.
—0

Sure

tora ; some b
trousers

C was all
mm mgm

and the harder he struggled the
worse matters becaine.

. “Hold still, dear,” said
help you while you kick so.

“I can't
! now

you're free. Oh! Charley!”
Charley, elsl':plng his hand to his trou-

sera, knew we

| enough what ihis “ Oh ™

mesnt, It meanta great big tear in his

new clothes, two cousins eoming

to spend

the day, and a poor little boy sobbiog in
the oursery uniil the nurse wounld stop
scolding and make him fit to go down and

see the company.
this misery m
“Oh! they'll be here

The ht of all
e him qu -
& minuta! boo-

hoo!" he sobbed ; “ what ekall [ do ™
“Why, stand still, that's all,” said Ells,

hastily threading her needle with a lo;

black g.l:iund; “ stand just so, dear, li.l.lni

it
“ Mend

lighted. * O, Ella!

it!" eried master Chazles, de-
Will you?”

* Certainly [ will," she snswered, very
gently, at the same time beginning to draw

the edges of the tear together;

ou know

girls are not good for snything else but to
sit and sew.”

“ O, Blla! I didn't say that”

“1 think you did, Charley.”

“ Not ezactly that, I It wae awful

mean, if"l

did. Oh! hurry; [ hesr the

“Do be quiet, you little wriggler™
lsughed hinqsiatcr,, hastily finishiog the
work as well as she could, so that Charley
In & moment looked quite fine agnin.
“There! we'll get to the f.te before they
turn into the lane, after all.”

Charley held Ella's hand more tightly
than usual as they an toward the

together,
kiss him.

Ells noticed it,and prpﬂF!l;

“ I'm sorry I epoke s0,” he panted, kiss-
ing her again right hesrtily. “Does it

show #*

“ Not s bit; you wouldn't know any-

thin‘Ehld bappened. Hurrah! here they
are
“Hurmah! Howdy do?" screamed

Charley,—Hearth and Home.
Savings for 01 Age.
No one dwiﬁaait s wise to make

provision
agreed
to lay in.

for old age, but we are not all

as to the kind of provision it is best

Certuinly we shall want a little

money, for a destitute old man is indeed 8
SOITY Aight; yes, save money by all means.
But an old man needs just that particular

kind of
to waste.

will throw away om a hol
amount of nervous ener

never feel

hwhin;h i:hmm‘f:llo
¥ & foo oung w

ﬁlj’l certain
which he will

the want of until hs is seventy,

and then how much he will wanrit! It
is curious, but true, that s bottle of cham-

pagne st twenty will intensily the rheu-
matiam at threescore.

at
Itis a fact that over-tasking the eyes at
fourteen may necessitate the aid o{ylgcc-
tacles ay forty instesd of sixty. We ad-

vise our

oung readers to be saving of
health for their old o

for the maxim

holds good in regard to health as well as

to money.

nee | the

penalty.

she lets off the offender for fift
sometimes, but she catches him st
inflicts the punishment

“Waste not, want n-t.” Itis

mistake to suppose tha! vicla-

tion of the laws of health can escape its

Nature forgives no sin, no error;

and

ust when and

where, and just how befeelsitmost. Save

up for old

the recollections of
innocent plessure

age, but save knowl ; save
and poble deeds
pure thonghts ; save

friends, save love. Bave rich stores of that
kind of wealth which time cannot dimin.
ish nor death take away.—Rural New

Yorker.,

“How

Frank *" said
Frank, 8 young man
college vacation.

Saited toa T.
did suit
to her tnu’lf:‘t
¢ in his first
“ 1 stitched them every

annie

bit myself, on the machive. Were they
nice? Did they fit#’

“They were splendid, Fan. I told the
fellows they were done by an old lady of
seven years. Fit? I guessthey did. Fit

toaT. Thank
And Frank

you!”
Gordon pulled his coat

slesve up a little and showed Lhe shining

linen, fitting his
his little sister's ad
“ Frank,
after, * may I ask you
“Of course
swer if 1 can.'

¥ wrist, much to
m.
' gaid Fannie, a fow ﬁomh

ou may, little ané; Il an-
And Frank clasped his

hands over his head, tilted back his chair,
and put his feet upon the tahle, and looked

down into

his sister’s eyes that were say-

ing just them, “as if there was anEhtn
oijdidn't know, you splendid o -

‘.ll

But aloud she n!d;“Whﬂdommn
by ‘fitted toa T¥ I'm sure I don’t know;
and I want to.”

“Whew
“What do

1" whistled the yonng“tp;i:'l'
e

I sure enongh!
mean suited my. fitted perfectly, I sup-

P Y es” mid the Hittle girl in &

disa
"t

pointe;l tone; "il know that; ?g:n
thought, perhaps, it came from something.
Idmstmlhsmﬂfil.fum‘ﬂuﬂ-

edtoa T.
the first place,

It meant something else in
I know.”

“Well, 1 "
* il ook 1 op for o B, Freak
“He'll never of

g
]

g»’; i
it
ffit

w
exsctly. I mever did hit it so
T Au 1t s altogether prabab]

& ¢ is altoge robable
ial phrase ‘suj.mrto a T, origi-

i
M

to save him, till he

That's how I found out what is meant by

“suited 1o & T."— Foung People's Helper.
The (ldest Man.

In 1514, when Pittsburgh was buts vil-
named

He was never sick, and only a few
minutes before he died was walking about
the room. He said to the family in the
morning that he would “never see the sun
go downagain,” and just before sunset the
daumi. stopped—and the old man was

His age was entered on the census roll
last year as one hundred and thirty four
years, which is as pearas from the best
evidence it could be affixed.

His recollection of important events was
very good, ard, as he was an illiterate man,
his memory held to OO0 TTENORS,
not of , &8 oblained from resding
books. This, while it made his informa-
tion Iugmnu.rz‘and unsati as to
the history of that early period of life,
yet afforded the best evidence asto his

e,

He ssid he was w in the woods
on & picce of land he had bought for him-
gelf, near Quebec, when Wolie was killed
on the Heights of Abmham. This was
September 14, 1759, and from what he told
of his life previous to that, must then have
been over twenty-one years of age. Think-
ing he might have confounded Wolfe with
Montgomery—1775—he was questioned
fally, but his recollection of names and
incidents was too distincl to leave any
doubt, and the same sccount had been
given to othera long before,

Another event which he remembered
well, and which he seemed slways to look
uponuagoul!?ka. was thal during the
ocon n of New Orzlesns by General
Jackson—1814-15—he had been refused
enlistment “ becsnse he was too old.” The
old man often told this with grest glea,
He mu?:l then have been sbout eighty
years old,

He accompanied the expedition of Lowis
and Clark in their explorstions ol the Mis-
souri and the discovery of the Columbia
River in 1808-7. His experienco during
the trip making him a valuable man to the
fur company, he was alterwards employed,
as we hove stated, until thirty. years ago.

For the past seven or eight years theold
man's recollections of fuces were often at
fsult, but his memo-y of events and ipei-
dents scemed as sirong as ever—like pie-
tures in his mind—and this retention of
occurrences was the great help in deter-
mining his age,

The last thirty of his life were
passed in quiet comfort, He preferred
living by bimseif, and always had his own
house,where he kept kis pipe and tobaceo-
pouch, and such things as were articles of
comfort 10 bim, mostly such as he had
from his residence with the Indians—not
forgetting his rosary and a few religious
piciures which hung sbove his bed. He
wis very neat in his person, clothes, and
housckeeping, and up to the day of his
di:::h uu(;ull;d, iwbm hl?h:;n-cm-

ts and hus ca ne of his great
Euim was to sée s mailroad, and when the
first locomotive enme screaming into the
bottom near Kansas City, which was in
fall view of his house, he Was nervous ss

s child until he visitedit. He then ex- .

pressed himself satisfied, saying he “could
tell God he had seen arailroad,” and never
after expressed any curiosity on the sub-

Truly, Kansas City could boast of hav-
ing the * champion old man.”
W —

Burps and

Dr. Ferguson gives the [l

which he nnswagd in lhuser::?;smu
burning and scalding from mailyoad and
steamboat sccidents with invarisble sue-
eess: (Glycerine, five ounces ; whiteof egg,
four ounces; tincture of armics, three
ounces. Mix the glycerine and white of
ege thoroughly 1n 8 mortar, and graduaily
add the arnica. Apply freely on
night and 4norning, washing previously

8pL | with warm castile

soup suds.

The cclebrated English surgeon, Mr.
Skey, recommends the applicstion of aso-
lution of nitzate of gilver in s proportion-
ate strength, varying from five to twelve

or more grains to the ounce, acco! to
the extent and aeruri'tl[hzr the burn the
e of the patient. whole surface of

the bumn should be brushed over with the
solution, cotton-wood applied, and a mod-
erste opiate administered in a glass of
brandy and water, proportioned to the age
and babits of the patients, with the object
of counteracting the semse of chilliness
that will otherwise necessarily follow in
all these cases.

e —-———— ——

—Bmith met Brown the other day.
Bmith is Brown's new neighbor. And
Smith said: “Mr. Brown is your
wife's birthday, I understand; wou't you
allow meto make her a little presentt”
“ Certainly, Mr. Bmith,"” ssid Brown;
“you are very kind, but this is quite
unexpected ; you are quite a stranger, you
know." “Niﬂ!r m‘}nd." seid Bmflh:
“that's no reason why we should not be
on friendly terms.” And go they went
into a convenient jeweler’s, Smith
bought a very bandsome locket for §50,
which he presented to Brown to be pre-
sented to his wife, with the congrstuls-
tions of neighbor Smith, When the locket

came to be paid for the but ab
sent-minded Smith forgotten his
check-book, but Brown was flush, and sc-

com’ him. They parted a few
blocks from the store, to which Smith re-
turned, and was paid & commission of five
dollars on the sule of the locket. He still
owes Brown the principal. Mrs. Smith's
birthday is next week. Brown is locking
for Smith to give him something to take
home to Ads wife,

IT is stated that the damsge inflicted by
the g:ﬂllm‘rpem in Masine this , must
be measured by millions of dollars. An
exchang= says: “In some places, bothon
the Audroscrggin snd Kennchec, the
farmers are tnruing their starving cattle
into their grain felds to pick up what their
arch enemy hes left. There are many
square miles of territ where not &
bushel of gmin will be raised, though be-
fore the desceut of the destroyer there
was unusaal promise of & crop. Hun-
dreds of farmera who, two wecks ago,
were st least &8 good crop of
corn, will hardly get an ear.

—There are in Germany at the v
time 2,953 bookstores, 866 pu ing
houses, snd 248 commission booksellers—
101 in Leipaic, 47 in Berlin, §2 in Viencs,
18 in Stuttga:t, 11 in Pregue, 8 in Mu-
mich, and 7 in Augsburg.

—Thers are mow {0,045 postofficesin
the United States.
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